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DE WART’S PROFILES 

(Pronounced '‘Pro-files’’) 


FIDO D. 

CANINE 

HOME: Any place there’s a fire hydrant. 

AGE: 26 (going on last lap now) 

PROFESSION: Watch dog and part-time 
ambulance chaser. 

HOBBIES: Running after mailmen. 

FAVORITE POEM: “Trees”. 

LAST ACCOMPLISHMENT: Got beat up by a 
mean tom cat, 

QUOTE: “I disapprove of what you say, but I 

will defend to the death your right to say it_ 

except when it comes to cats?” 

PROFILE: Dumb. Can’t even roll over or sit up 
Presently trying to learn how to bark. 

SCOTCH?: Not on your life — he’s a regular- 
terrier! 
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TV SATIRE: 


Here’s our version of a hit TV series in which everyone just hangs around having 
a good time. Since they’re all on vacation and taking it easy, it should be 
called. . . 


rm •lgwf *B 63 iT 

Writer; Stu Schwortzberg Artist: Kent Gamble 



I'm Seaside, the ship's 
bartender! I get the 
passengers drunk □ lot 
because these cruises 
ere very baring! f m 
also the token black 
on this show. . .which 
causes me to get drunk 
because that's very 
boring too! 


I'm Droolle, the cruise 
director! My job is to 
keep the passengers 
happy all the time 
. . which is really 
hard to do considering 
the dialogue they hove 
to say! 


I'm Doc, the 
ship's doctor! I 
try to keep every - 
body from get- 
ting tick . .,not 
only people on 
this bool but in 
the audience os 
well! 


I'm Loafer, the 
ship's purser! 

That means I help 
lady passengers 
look for purses 
they've lost. 

Which is just one 
of the typical 
jokes on this 
high-level 
comedy show! 


Last, and by all 
means least. I'm 
your friendly 

Captain! f'm in 
charge of this 
cruise in ihe 

Atlantic Ocean! 


It's the 

Pacific 

Ocean, 

Captain! 



\ Xff J/Hi * 


So? Whafs the 


difference? Until * 


this season ! was . 

[ fgw 

o news writer 


in o Minneapolis \ 

t—- > 

TV station! Whot 


do 1 know from 

P-i 

oceans? 

b 1 nrnTTT — F r 



Say. who are you? Are you on this cruise with your wife to 
recapture the romance of your honeymoon? 


Er.. .no, l r m single! 


Do you have a terminal 

or some other exotic 
situation? 


*" , “ ,, r 

two categories can 

show I 



Okay, gong, keep on the alert for people who look like they 
have interesting problems! Also for people who took like 
your typical cruise passengers. . . 

. I L __ 

. , Mainly for people who look like familiar TV 

actors so we can make It look like an all star 
cast! If our stories don't get ’em our actors will! 








































































Get away from me 


This mon looks interesting! 
Wont a hand with your bag, sir? 


And I'll carry my own bag 1 
You porters are always 
looking for a lip! 


I'm not a porter, 
I'm the ship's 

purserl 


grobby little creep! 


\ know you have a story here! 
riK bet your bog's full of dia¬ 
monds and jewels! You Ye o 
cat burglar! 


Wrong, you idiot! Its full 

of shirts and ties! ! r m a 
clothes salesman! 


Then go 
carry 
a lady's 

purse! 




See that beautiful black person? Every now and then one 
of them boards this boat and falls In love with Seasick, 
our bartender! 


-~-Id 

I Sometimes it gets a little out of 
cruise 



Either that, or they're auditioning for the Gong Show! 


But dear, 

I can explain 

everything! 


Don'l lie to me! You were flirting 
with that woman by the pool! And 
to think 1 agreed to come an this 
cruise to save our marriage! 



Good] It's the old trying-tosave- 
the-marrioge-wEth-o-cruise routine! 
Well, one more story and we can start 
our cruise in the Atlantic! 


What's the difference . yo> 
seen one ocean, you've 
seen 'em all! 




Uh- . we'll be cruising the 
Pacific, Captain! ; 



I have a confession to make, 
Captain! We needed a human 
interest story so ! lied to that 
woman. 1 told her that her 
husband was flirting with that 
other woman! 





You're not angry. Captain! Why 

are you laughing hysterically? 


Because I lied too! I laid that 
black girl that our bartender 
was really a millionaire so 
shed come on to him! 


This cruise should be pretty 

hilarious! It better be r or 

we'll all be out of a fob! 
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Now stand by! IVe got to weigh 
anchor! 


t-ef's see now, . 1200 pounds on 
the nose! Okay, now that fve 
weighed the anchor we can start 

the ship! 


Captain! How could you inject a deadly 
virus into that passenger? 


We need one more drama aboard 
before we put out to sea! Don't you 
know we always have three stories 
. . .mainly in case one or two of 
them don’t work out? 



Nothing! This is one of the mony shots we use of the boat in the 
water to remind people we're at seal Without it we f d have no gimmick! 


He's 

forward! 


I don't 
care if he’s 
downright horny 
, . I want to 
see him! 


12^ 

What's 

happening 

lV-;* 

I'm starting to feel sick . . | 

but I’m afraid to throw up! 

Why? 

My sickness 

is lockjaw! 

^■ f ; " 

Where's the 

Captain? 

now? 

lj 

V\ V 




rr^_£_ 









































































































I'm not, but I have this 

strange urge to dress 
like a legionaire 
and talk about the 

good old days! 


Listen. . , you don't say 
nothin', 1 don't say nuthin 


llh30U3d'3NO 3UV SSSNJddVtt QNV RT1V3H QNfKIAd3A3 XNSl A3NQW 


EVENING AT THE CAPTAIN’S TABLE. . . 

—i : i ■ i 

I didn't know you were in the American Legion, sir* 

^ l i i i ■ ■ 

Sounds like the final 
stages of 

¥ * Leglanalre’s Disease, 

Captain shouldn't 
have given him such 

a big dose! 


THAT 


* 



I'm an attorney! 

\ represent 
the producer of 
the old TV show. 

Love American Style! 1 


nil 


Who are 

you? 


What do 


you wont? 





something! 


— 

Hey! Don't 


Yeah, but you used 

\ 

1 don't know what 

— 

make me 


the Pacific Ocean 

\\ 

your story Is, 

(i 

walk the 


to water them 

\N 

but anyone who 

•- 

plank! All 


down! Thot's a 

x 

runs oround looking 


l did was 


capital offense! 

for ladles' purses 


serve drinks! 


\ 

has got to be 


Didn't 
we do 
that joke 

two times already? 


Who'd have thought I'd go 
from o newsroom in 
Minneapolis to the 
bottom of the Atlantic 
Ocean? 


That's the 

Pacific Ocean 

dummy! 



































































































Writer and Artist: 
Murad Gumen 
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By now practically everybody takes such things 
as citizens' band radios for granted. Nobody 
stops to realize that such things were not 
always available. And It's a shame too because, 
looking back, we can't help seeing how much 
better It would have bean... 



THEY 

HAD 



AT THE LANDING OF CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS, 1492 


DURING THE TIME OF JULIUS CAESAR, 47 B.C. 



•TRANSLATION: Attention, atf hands... this is your Captain 
speaking! I've just sighted land! Prepare one small leaky row¬ 
boat tor man. one hundred U.S. destroyers for mankind! I 
know this is America, I can spot a McDonald’s! 


QUEEN CONNER calling OARBENDERS-. .J‘ve 
just seen GREEN! Drop me a CORK in 
TOMORROW’S TUB! I know this is TAXVILLE 
.. .1 can EYEBALL A RONALD!* 



Catting all SQUATTERS at BEANBURG,. .I’ve got 
a THINK-STINK! What's SUNBURNT and ON THE 
WAY? You don't COPY? Why, it’s the GOODIES 
GUY!* 


•TRANSLATION: Calling all good citizens of Boston.. .I’ve got 
a riddle for you! . what wears a red coat and is coming?.. 
f0 You give up? Why, it’s Santa Ciaus! 


ON THE FAMOUS RIDE OF PAUL REVERE, 1775 



•TRANSLATION: 

hear about the Ides o? Marc n r me name or my 
company? The Hartford. why? 




This is ORGY MASTER calling GOOD BUDDY 
. .what's this ( read about ZERO HOUR? My 
GAMBLE HANDLE? The HARTFORD.. .why?* 



DURING THE DAYS OF EMPEROR NERO, 64 A.D 


W. TEJOMl 


BREAKER, BREAKER... 10-34 for a big 10-70! 

. .10-9? Do I MARK THE SPARK? NEGATORY, 
but PUFF and I'll BLUFF!* 


TRANSLATION: Get otf the air. this is an emergency. . .1 
rant to report a big fire!.. What? .. Do I know who started 




it? No. but hum a few bars and I’ll fake it! 














































































Writer: 
Roger Francis 


RADIOS 


BACK IN 
HISTORY 


Artist: 
Vic Martin 



WITH HANNIBAL CROSSING THE ALPS, 217 B.C 


MAMMOTH MO UNTIE SEVEN.. drop the 
hammer! You're causing a big 10-43!.. .you 
had to WHAT? I thought I told you all to 
unload BEFORE we left!* 


This is RACHET-JAW to all EAR-WEARERS! Hove 
new MINOBENDER reading: TWO-WHEELER 
tuning a RIG had best FEED A FREUD! * 






‘TRANSLATION: This is Confucius calling anyone who'll listen! 
Have new proverb which goes..."Man who hear voices 
coming from small black box had better see psychiatrist!" 


‘TRANSLATION: Will the operator of e!ephant number seven 
please move a little faster? You're holding up traffic!. . You 
had to WHAT?.. .1 thought I told you ail to unload BEFORE we 
left! 

AT GENERAL CUSTER’S LAST STAND, 1876 


WAY BACK IN PREHISTORIC TIMES, Whenever 


MAYDAY! MAYDAY! Ship the HORSEHOPPERS! 
Deliver the BUSBUSTER5! Better yet, call Uncle 
Charlie! No,. - locate the DRAWLER! He'll dig 
the scene!* 


Be on the lookout for Smokey bears. . 
ever a bear in the air! We's gone. . 
headin’ for my hole in the wall! 


‘TRANSLATION: Help! Help! Things aren't going on schedule! 
Send in the Cavalry! Send in the National Guard! Better yet, 
send in the F.C.G.! No. find John Wayne .. he’ll know what 
to do! 


‘TRANSLATION: Be on the lookout for Smokey bears. . . 
there’s even a bear in the air! We’s gone... I’m headin’ for 
my hole in the wall! 

J iMiuvwNvaaiHoadnscnaH n 




























































Since a lot of the current TV shows have been around for awhile, we figure 
they’ve Just about overstayed their welcome. And so CRAZY now comes up 
with. . 



Writer: Roger Francis Artist: Murad Guman 


ALL IN THE FAMILY 


THREE’S COMPANY 




Finally, weVe getting you out! This building has been 
sold and the new owner won't tolerate you three 

living together here! 


Who's the 
new owner? 


Anita Bryant! 


ALICE 




Ever since he 
stepped on 
a land mine 
he's found 
absolutely 
nothing funny 
about war! 


What on earth 
happened to 
Hickeye? 


/ j # 









































































QUINCY 



Ironic! Quince/ lying on his 
own dissecting table! 
What killed him? 


He finally dropped dead from 
exhaustion . .trying to be 
the whole police depart¬ 
ment by himself! 


BARETTA 



How come we 
haven't seen 
you around 


- Where? 


THE WALTONS 




So that'* why 
the singers 


Q always sound 

^ j _i.i * 


drunk! 




Everybody rurtl They finally traced all them 

champagne bubbles and found our illegal still! 






of each program? 


Yeah? 


It comes! 


|Looks like we*re | You know that huge wave 


all washed up, 

McCarrot! 


GRIZZLY ADAMS 
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"I’ve decided to become a priest! 

, -JOHN TRAVOLTA 

wsffi % 


"Dammitr 

-DONNY and 
MARIE OSMOND 


-MARCEL 

MARCEAU 


7 I'll get 
a bose jobi” 

BRA streisam 


I keep all my money under my 
mattress. I don't believe in 
Banks!" 

-NELSON ROCKEFELLER 

<M 


Writer: Merylyn Ippolilo 
Artist: Aron La Ik In 

" Allen' haa J bo ?yill<e Woa 

Amoi ° sc ^rZiIZ 
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YOU A RUN 


WE GIVE 

SHOULD ' 

DRINK PRUNE J 

JUICE BEFORE J 

RUNNING? 

WINNING BY A N08E ■ 
(A Runny Nose) 

RUNNER’S RECIPE - - 

Take An Egg 
And Beat It! 

twelve exciting 

hew THINGS YOU 
1 CAN DO WITH 
ATHLETE’S FOOT 
1 PEELINGS! 

NOW YOU TOO CAN 
WIN HANDS DOWN 
1 (But It’s Better On 
Youi Feet!) 


AND M< 
the SAME 

AROUND! 


Today they have magazines on fust about everything.. .Including a whole flock on 
America's latest craze: RUNNING! How could so much be written about such a simple 
(and fleeting) subject? See for yourself as we now 
present this CRAZY version of... 


THE AMERICAN 


LAPS 


Writer: Roger Francis 
Artist: Kevin Sacco 


MADAME BUTTERFLY WAS OIStCE A CATERPILLAR r 















THE 5T LAWRENCE RIVER IS HEADED FOR A B+G FALL 
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THE AMERICAN RUNNER is run off each and every month by 
FOOTLOOSE PUBLICATIONS, INC., 95 Spralnedankle Street. 
Kneebend, Cal. Prices much higher in Canada so you might as 
well run on down here for a copy. Unsolicited manuscripts are 
not welcome because, after Jogging twenty miles to the office 
each morning, who wants to open a lot of junk mail? 


ADVICE TO THE LAME-LORN: 

RUNNERS ' CLINIC by Doctor Hugo Faster 


Dear Doctor: 

t want to start running but I don’t know exactly how 
to go about it. Would you please tell me? 

ANXIOUS 

Certainly. It’s just like walking, only faster! 


Dear Doctor: 

I plan to run from Columbus, Ohio, to Honolulu, 
Hawaii — a distance of 5,000 miles without stopping. 
Do you feel this is possible? 

DETERMINED 

Yes, but only if you take a jumbo jet and run up 
and down the aisles! 

***** 

Dear Doctor: 

I recently jogged through the Bronx, but the girls 
there ran away from me even faster. I don’t think I 
looked all that bad in my pink shorts. What do you 
think was wrong? 

STRUNG OUT 

They probably thought you were a purse snatch¬ 
er revving up! 


Dear Doctor: 

I have a good friend who runs all the time. The prob¬ 
lem is, just because HE runs he thinks I should run, I 
tell him I get plenty of exercise moving my wheelchair 
about. Don’t you agree? 

DISABLED 

Aaah, c’mon! Where's your pride? So what If you 
can't run ten miles a day? You could at least try! 

16 


Dear Doctor: 

I hear that running is good for healing broken legs. Is 
this true? I’ve never seen a runner with broken legs! 

AGHAST 

See how well it works? 

* * * * * 

Dear Doctor: 

Why is it a good idea to keep right on walking for a 
time — even after completing a marathon race? 

INQUISITIVE 

To keep away from bystanders. Let's face it — you 
run ANY distance and Man, you gonna stink! 


Dear Doctor: 

I understand that food is an important factor in run¬ 
ning. Teii me then, if you will, what’s the best thing to 
eat after your runs? 

DUMDUM 

Keopectate! 

***** 

Dear Doctor: 

I’d like to report the fantastic results 1 got taking 
your advice on carburator overhaul. I did the entire job 
myself and now get 23 miles on a gallon! 

MESMERIZED 

Somehow I believe you wrote to the wrong maga¬ 
zine. But we’re printing your letter anyway. We 
need all the material we can get! 


























RUNNER OF 
THE MONTH 

“I started running in grammar school. 
This was because the kids always used 
to chase me due to the fact 1 wore a bra 
before the other girls. They thought this 
was freaky — especially since I was a 
boy! As a result. I was well-prepared for 
high school track and outran everyone 
in my class. That is. until the coach 
found out I was a boy and made me 
quit the girls 1 team! By the time 1 got to 
college I'd developed quite a persecution 
complex. It seemed everyone was out to 
get me — which is the reason l got so 
good as a marathon runner: I keep 
thinking all the other runners are chasing 
me! In fact, once l stopped so that I 
could see if everyone else would stop 
— and you know what? They kept right 
on going! 1 guess they decided to give 
me the cold-shoulder treatment! Yet I 
must admit that running has been very 
beneficial to me. I keep my weight down 
to 43 pounds and my bust Is bigger than 
ever, Yes, whenever life's problems 
drive me up a wall, l just reach for my 
track shorts and (continued on page 86} 



SANDY GREEPS 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


WIN RACES EVERY TIME 



with 

Stroller Derby 
CHEATER 
SNEAKS! 

"'$48 

a pair 


Retractable wheels save valuable 
time when nobody is looking! Pick 
up speed on those downhill laps! 

WIPEOUT, INC. SKATEBOARD, CA. 


AIR-CONDITIONED 
^0l\ SWEATSHIRT 

Long runs get you down? Do people 
light their cigarettes on your tore 
head alter every race? Well, bake 
no mere! Keep cool, cairn and 
refreshed Irom si art to finish! 
RESULTS GUARANTEED! il you 
don't mind carrying the extra 195 
pounds, that Is! 

FREEZBREEZ CO. POPStCLE, UT. 


CREATIVE FOOTWEAR 

by BLfSTER-PAK 



MEET SHEET 

WHERE THEVRE RUNNING. . . 
AND MAINLY. WHY! 



In the ten-mile Alaska Crab Race to be 
held next month at Nome, contestants 
will attempt to run sideways.. . . An old- 
fashioned Three-Legged Race was 
planned last week at Wizwall, Maine, but 
nobody could be found with three legs. 

At the second annual Women's 
Marathon in Skokie, Illinois, all entrants 
must wear panty hose and. once again, 
the longest run wins.... A new hurdle 
for the Boy Scouts of America: Nebbish 
Council's Seven Block Good-Deedathon 
will require that each runner be accomp¬ 
anied by a little old lady.. . . CORREC¬ 
TION: At the Celebrity Road Race 
coming up in Hollywood this June, stars 
will not run, but their stand-ins will. . 
The Holy Roller Runners of Pennsylvania 
will once again attempt to jog across 
Lake Erie. Keep trying, fellas, sooner or 
later the pollution will make it possible 
... In dosing, a new twist at the first 
annual Ex-President Ford Race to be 
held this November in Boston: all con¬ 
testants must run this race backwards. 

. . .Once again Billy Toepus has won 
the NATIONAL NUDE MARATHON 
for the third time. Talk about a winning 
streak!!! 


STYLE NO. 1 THE ROMAN BLADE — 

eliminate all 
competition; 
fear stray dogs 
no more! 

STYLE NO. 2 THE RUNNER'S DELIGHT — 

now you can 
soak your 
feet while running 
(complete with 
epsom salt) 

STYLE NO. 3 THE ECOLOGY WONDER — 

squash insects 
by the millions: 
play ping-pong 
with your feet! 

Put Fun In Your Run! 

WHITE 

BLISTER-PAK INDUSTRIES 
RUNAWAY. ME. 





THE MOST VALUABLE CLOTH 
IN THE WORLD! 



Only $9.99 per square 
foot. Enough for three 
track suits or six streaker 
sweatbands! 


QUALITY IS OUR 
BUSINESS—and what a 
business It is! Who ever 
thought tt would coat so 
much just to run? 


IS33NX OSddVHO 3AVH SAOBMOD 
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CRAZY WAY 


Friends, Romans and Readers of CRAZY.. .lend us 
your ears! Ours are out of order... because of the 
noisy environment we live In, we’ve gone a little 
deaf. But although we may be deaf, we’re not dumb. 
We know that if someone doesn’t do something 
about noise pollution.. .and soon... the biggest 
bang we’ll get out of life In the future will be our 
eardrums exploding. And so, we thought we'd 
Jump the gun by presenting... 


NOISE 



Missiles and rockets make a great deal of noise 
when they hit their targets and explode all around. 



They should invent a bomb encased in a giant cotton 
swab, which can kill the enemy without noise. 



People report that the S.S.T. Concorde makes too 
much noise when it takes off and lands at airports. 



The S.S.T. should be allowed to land, but only at 
midnight every Mew Year's Even when it’ll pass un¬ 
noticed. 



Automobile accidents and assorted fender-benders 
make a heck of a lot of noise in the street. 

18 



Volkswagon people should invent a sponge-rubber 
car that doesn’t make noise when in an accident. 


• a-no « >in 




































































S TO CUT DOWN ON 

POLLUTION it: 



Many peopSe think that football games between big- 
time sports schools make too much dam noise. 



Colleges should play their football games in the pub¬ 
lic library, where everyone has to be quiet 



Disputes between two rival gangs in the underworld 
often make too much noise in their shootouts. 



World War It surplus silencers should be given all 
Mafia hit men to curb this unnecessary noise pollu¬ 
tion. 



Of all the human noise polluters, probably the most 
notorious kind are mothers-in-law. 



All new 1980 models of mothers-in-law should be 
required to have woolen mufflers installed in their 
mouthes. 19 






























































































These days the cost of operating a shopping cart In a supermarket Is about $75 an aisle. Even a careful customer 
supermarkets know how to get their shopper's goats, as well as their money. They play a thing called the 
To show you what we mean, here's.,, 


HOW SUPERMARKETS 


PART ONE: THE STOCKBOVS UNWRITTEN RULES 



RULE ONE; Stamp more than one price on each item 
so that shoppers wont know how much anything costs. 


JtjKSJiEjjagTTj ft fi 

y*km 





RULE TWO; Write prices so small that even shoppers with 
excellent vision need magnifying glasses to read them. 


RULE THREE: Always put the items that kids buy, 
like candy and cookies, on the top shelf so they can*f 
reach them. 



RULE FOUR: Always put items that senior citizens 
buy T like denture pads, on the bottom shelf so they 
have to bend over. 



RULE FIVE; Always stack items like booby traps so 
that they topple over as soon as you touch one. 




RULE SIX: Whenever possible, try to dent cans and 
all cardboard containers so nobody gets a perfect one. 
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who stays on a budget usually ends up with an empty wallet. Why Is that? It's because the people who run 
"Grocery Store Game" which has strict rules the hired help use to rip off the customer. 


DRIVE CUSTOmERS CRAZY 


Writer; Michael Pellowskl 
Artist: Ronald lalme 







ROAST < 


kSflMMlO! 


f.m>Y7S<r^ 


PART TWO; THE BUTCHER’S UNWRITTEN RULES 

RULE ONE: Always price things by the quarter pound, RULE TWO: Always pack the packaged meat with the 

so they'll seem cheaper to the customer. good side up so shoppers can t see all the fat at the bottom. 


PART THREE; THE BAKERS UNWRITTEN RULES 



RULE TWO: Always make the danish pastries and pies 
look good but taste lousy, and the plain cake vice-versa. 



RULE ONE: Always put the older bread closest to 
the shoppers, and the fresher bread way in the back. 


PART FOUR: THE PRODUCE MAN’S UNWRITTEN RULES 


RULE ONE: Always put the older fruit on the bottom 
because shoppers are too smart to buy the fruit on top. 




PEARS 

Hir/i 

BfS 





RULE TWO: In packages of fruit, for every five pieces of 
good fruit, slip in one spoiled piece that smears the rest. 


iSllfluioeaiiafati sew wrap $ 'QTUOM N0UN3J-LV 
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PART FIVE: THE CASHIER’S UNWRITTEN RULES 



RULE ONE: Never take the word of a customer, and 
always check out the price of an unmarked item with 
the manager. 


RULE TWO: If an item has several different prices 
marked on it. always ring up one with the highest price 



A dollar eighty 
far a pack 
of chewing gum? 


That's the 
price marked 
on if, pall 



RULE THREE: Always pack items like eggs and bread 
at the bottom of the bag, and heavy items like cans on 
top of them. 



RULE FOUR: Always work as slowly as possible unless 
the shopper is pricing items along with you. then work 
quickly to confuse her. 



maaacfs aaaj l suit Get si ejl*h|(3Q|Oi tjag QiyOM MOUN3LLV 


RULE FIVE: After you ring up soda bottles, always roil 
them down the counter to shake them up so they ex- 


RULE SIX: Always single bag heavy items like water¬ 
melon, and triple bag light items such as marshmallows 
and cottonballs. 












































































































































PART SIX: THE MANAGER’S UNWRITTEN RULES 


RULE ONE: Always put an inexperienced cashier in 
the express lane at the checkout counter to slow things 
down. 



CHECK-OUT/ 


lllHThTh 


let's see now 
which button 
do 1 push? 


RULE TWO: Always instruct stockboys to put sale items 
where shoppers can't find them unless they ask for 
them specifically. 



RULE THREE: Always put the air conditioning on in RULE FOUR: Only run sales on items that you have 
the wintertime, making customers walk slower thru the very limited quantities of, and don't give any rain checks 
aisles, thus buying more, when asked for. 




RULE FIVE: Always glare at customers who pay for 
their groceries with food stamps, making them feel like 
dirt. 



RULE SIX: Always use big posters to advertise sales on 
junk items, and tiny posters to advertise sales on the 
better stuff . 
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LAWRENCE 

WELK 


ROCK ‘N* ROLL 
RECORDS 


LILLIAN 

CARTER^ 

WRINKLE ; 
REMOVER m 


WELL NEVEF 


WrHer; Morytyn Ippollto 


BOONE 

WHISKEY 


DOLLY PARTON 


MAKEUP 

REMOVER 






























































































DEAN 

MARTIN’S 


HOMOGENIZED 


WOODY 

ALLEN 

BODY¬ 

BUILDING 

EQUIPMENT 


TELLY 

SAVALAS 


HAIR 

REMOVER 


GET TO SEE 


Artist* Tony Tdllorfco 


tape recorder 


HEFNER 
VITAMIN 
u PILLS 


BARBRA 

STREISAND 

NOSE 

DROPS 
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, ,.you pass by on appetising 
stare and notice that the 
whifefish in the window have 
closed their eyes! 


...you come home one day 
and find that your parents 
26 burned your birth certificate! 


Writer; Paul Lalkfn 
Artist: Ray Billingsley 


YOU KMOW 
YOU’RE 
REALLY 
UGLY 
WHEN... 



...you get undressed to go to 
bed at night and the fellow a- 
cross the street pulls down HIS 
shade! 


...you go out trick-or-treating 
on Halloween night without 
wearing a face mask! 



...you send your photo to a 
Lonely Hearts Club and they 
return It saying, "We're not 
that lonelyr 



.. . you walk Into the kitchen of 
your home and a mouse jumps 
up on a chair! 



*.. you notice that at your 
wedding, everybody comes 
over and kisses the groom! 



.. .you pass by a neighborhood 
saloon and four drunks see you 
and take the pledge! 








































































































* * .you're asked by someone tn 
back of you at the theatre to 
remove your grotesque hat, 
and you aren't wearing anyl 


...you go for a face lift and 
they tell you to come back 
next year when they're out of 
buslnessl 


...you're told by a lot of peo¬ 
ple to let your hair grow— 
right over your facet 


...you discover that In your 
class graduation picture, yours 
was the face they cropped out) 


...you send your picture to 
Ripley and it comes back 
marked Jl l don't believe ifl J * 


... you're told that you can’t 
have your face lifted but they 
will lower your body instead! 


...your husband takes you 
with him wherever he goes 
because lt f s better than kissing 
you goodbyel 


...you're told to go overseas 
by a member of the Keep 
America Beautiful movement I 


*.. you're Invited to a mon¬ 
ster's masquerade party and 
told to come as you are! 


















































































Ndnoo! 

Nonoo! 


Coming from Uck, the best way for 
me to show that I'm familiar with 
your earthly ways is to repeat the 
nome of one of your most popular 
and beloved film heroes . Nanoo 
of the North! Soy, do we have 
any pickle pudding? 


Good, I'm fufll Tell me 
* *. what's The 
difference 

between one-way and 
round-trip on around- 
the world plane 
fares? 


Oh, no! Not another of your 
innocent questions which 
thinly veils the absurdities of 
our society and customs! Why 
don't you ever ask □ normal 
question... like what's a 
pleasant, clean-tuT girl like 
me doing living with a kookie 
weirdo like you! 


Why 
do you 
keep 

laying 

that, 

Muck? 


TV SATIRE 


Ever since "Star Wars" and "Close Encounters," the science*!iction craze has caught on full blast. In fact, 
there’s so much interest in UFO’s and aliens from other worlds, the movie and TV industry can’t feed public 
demand fast enough. Undoubtedly, audiences will soon be offered the most shocking themes, the most terri¬ 
fying creatures, the most unbelievable situations that even the wildest imagination would be hard-pressed to 
cook up. But whatever the horror, there would be none as terrible as... 


MUCK AND 
MUNDANE 


Writer and Artist: Murad Gumen 



Why don't we go out for lunch. Mundane? And since you 
always pay for the both of us, I think 1 should give you a 
break. . . so, let's flip for this one! 


Muck, lm ashamed 

of you! Bring them 
back to normal! 


Why, 
it's two 
men 
from 
the Air 
Force 
... only 
they're 


Oh, they're 
moving, , .only 
about as fast as 
the hands of o 
clock! 1 put my 
"'time worp’ f 
power over 
Them! 


So you con go 
through their pock 
els and come up 
with some cash! 
Never soy that I 
don't do my shore 
of bringing In 
money E 


I hate to soy this, hut supporting the both of us Is gef¬ 
fing to be o reol strain on my paycheck, Muck! 
Somehow you’ve got to help bring in some money.. 


Okay! But, gee 
. . who! else 
do you expect a 
guy to do with 
his ‘"time warp" 
power? 


Okay! You got a 
wheeh barrow? 

Boy. . what the Incredible Hulk is to 


not 

moving! 

ballet dancing, you ore to high 

* 

r 

\\ nr 


comedy l 

M 






































































































































Capt, Ruin and Sgf. Fuzi, ma'am! I'm sure you don't know us, mainly 
because we were in the same time flat. . and most viewers chose 
you over us, forcing our constcnl pre-emption for big-roted 
specials! But, for your information, we re from PROJUNK UFO. 


No 


Unbelievably Freaky 
Orangutans! 


However, we do investigate flying saucers in our spare time. Our 
sources now indicate that an extraterrestrial man has moved in 
with some earthling. H .er, earth creature uh, I mean, a resident 
in this area! Naturally, this person is breaking the lew by harbor¬ 
ing an Illegal allenl 



It’s a sot-upl A frame! 
1—I'm Innocent! 1 
wanna lawyer! 


Calm down, ma'am! From the way 
you're overacting, anyone would think 
you're the one we re looking far! 





r 



Stop ill Not one of 
those 11 literal 
Interpretation" 
gags again \ 





Muck, 1 know we owe 1 

ibis show's success entire- 1 
ly to you, * .but you keep 
repeating the same old 
slapstick routines and 
crazy Jokes that were 
pretty dumb to begin with! 1 
j And you know what else n 
bugs me? 

The fact 1 

that you 
never get o ft 

1 chance to do " 

1 those dumb old I 
slapstick 

f routines ft 

and crazy 1 

jokes? ft 


You're darn right! I bet your 
shadow gets more attention 

than | do! 

Calm down, Mundane! What 
you need is o good 

psychiatrist! _ J 

What you need is a good showortk 

<> 


29 
































































































































































Thai's whot you think .1 
never left your side! See, 
I finally figured out a 
good u so for my "time 
worp" power! 


What? You were with me 
all doy, except for the lost 
ten minuter, when I took 

my iKowert 



So you were (gulp) 


Why? Remember 
. . . I'm supposed 

watching me in slow 


to be an 

motion? 6-but, . .That’s 


"observer" 

unfair! 


on your planet! 

--——- 7 -1 





Oh. Mundane! Why 
pretend any 

longer? Yaure a 
beautiful gtrl and 
I'm a healthy, cad- 
mium yellow- 
blooded mole 
Uckon! fm crazy 
oboui you! 


Mucki What ore you 
doing? Remember 
people on Uck 
know nothing about 
love! 


""| There's no way for 
us to become lovers 
Muck - 


HA 1 Since I come to 
your planet* I know 

everything oboui love! 
I watch "Thro* 1 * 
Company," y’know 1 


Who's going to 
stop us? Your 
father? 


No the 

executives 
of ABC I 



Our love will be undying and eternal, my princess! It will Iasi as 
long as a doytime soap opera* with twice the boredom! 


Stop this nonsense. Muck 
before I deliver a right 
cross up your nose! 


You talked me into it! We 
Uckans don r believe ih 
violence! 


Oh you believe in 

pacifism? 


No. cowardliness! 


6£E^HYC0UtPNT 
i t,rr A ROLE IN 

,_ 'PiFF'REUT 

\ STROKES*'? . 



At la*tt A customer \ 


Thai's a coincidence 
. so do 11 Why. 

\ wouldn't hire 
Muck if he were the 

last man on earth 

or wherever 
the heck he's from! 


Dad* will you 
give Muck a 
job? He 
needs lo 
make some 
money 1 


No such luck. Fret . it's 
only Muck and Mundane! 

M's a good Ihing they 
come by once in a while, 
or we'd never have any 
visitors at allJ 



They just did. 
Dad* don't you 
read the news¬ 
papers? But 
don't mind. 

Muck it's just 
a stupid kick 
he's an! 


Mundane! How 
con you say 
thal? CarVl you 
see we're just 

like Romeo and 
Juliet? Your 

pop hales me 

too! 


Pops, l really need some 
bread! Soon 111 hove a 
family to support, once I 
wed your dough ler. . 


The doy 1 let you marry 
Mundane, you creepy 
clown* is the doy they 
elect a Pope who's Polish! 






















































































































































Try the boy oul, 

I Fret! Start him 
joH with low pay. 
[if you're worried 
about money 


Corny, you 
know money 
is the last 
thing l think 
□bout! 


the 


know 


lost 


thing 


you 


think about be- 
tore you go To 
bodl Tee r hee! 


My luck, we had 
to gei stuck with 
another of those 
typical wfth-lt, 
w lie-tracking 
TV grannytt 



l HI now S T13S03 CtyvMOH ino 4WVJ.S d!3H 



Oh? Is it o 

cello? A 
viola? A 
double ban? 


what V00 

pjckuf at an 

ARMiMW SW 
, I-US ST¥>R £!L 


I'm looking for some l 

Your attempt at humor is pitiful, lad! j~ 

vial trill 



You won't find any Eh 
llvialence here. , . try the “ 

Not according to the Neilsen ratings, 
you nfmno! Now here’s one of our 
better models. You know. , wo have 


1 boxing ring in the 

gym next door! 

something in common. 1 ploy a string 
instrument also! 

^ ■_ ... ^- 1 r^n -] 

- 



Oh. yes! Fit as o fiddle, you 
might say! Why don t \ show you 


Is this 

violin sturdy? 





Oid you hear that, 
Pops! 1 sold him 
something! Now 
do I get the fob? 


Well! If you think Hi 
ever patronize this 
madhouse again, 
you've sold me short! 


rtttllfturoi m >iietiJ|U( 0 (We jAj iOJUCQ U3SS3fcUlWIWI S.NA3lOS 3NNV M0MN311V 



For the tost ten years 
1 swept floors In □ 

mental Institution! 


Before we 
look for 
another job, 
maybe we 
ought to find 
out what 
you're best 
■tilted for, 
Muck 


Hoo'boy 1 l knew 
it! I should be 
more careful be^ 
fore I set you up 
like that! Teli me 
. . , whqt kind 
qf work did you do 
in Lkk? 


That figures! Too 
bad after oil those 
years on a funny 
farm, none of ihe 
"funny" rubbed off! 


a masquerade 
party! 


LIH > 



























































































































































| So you're interested in police 
work? You remind me of 
myself just before I worked 
my woy up to Coptaln in the 
New York City deportment 
. . . until the lay-offs 
forced me to move to this 
town and start all over again! 
It's rough, I tell you. 


You sure know how to tolk 
me Into it, Mr, Miifdew! 
Hey, this is a great pin-up 
poster! May even out-sell 

Farrah V ,, 


r That happens to be a wanted 
potter for one of our most 
sought after criminals! 


If you 
| wonted him 
that bad. 
why didn't 
you keep 
him when 
: |yau took his 
picture? 



Truthfully, that wanted 
poster is out of date! 
Not long ago, that 
crook was collared! 


isn't called for in police work. . .so 
it s good to see you fill the bill in 
that respect! Anyway, the man 
was tried and goi 15 yeonl 


Wouldn't you soy he 
really lo*t 15 years? 


/ PAT NIGHT 

I mi HOme 
LISTENIN' TU'ti 
jMOZASTS 60WA' 
,TA \H B HAT* 


Now then do you have any references? r 



Yes. sir! Here's a letter from Zarof Gok 
Ook of Venus, recommending me as a 
greal ant-farm turn iga tor for ihe one 



I hove a noble ambition. One day 1 hope to 
be o religious cult leader, so lhai I may 
beckon hundreds of followers to commit 
glorious sukldet 



That's 

EYE 

ton tact, 
you 
idiot! 


doing? 


\crnm 


Just 


what 


do you 


think 


you re 


Mundane told me a 
good way to get the 
job was to maintain 
note contact with 
my interviewer 



Just.just leave your 

phone number, and we'll 
calf you when we reach 
the bottom of the barrel! 


How about it, Mr. 
Milldew? Do I 

qualify for the 

police academy? 


IT 


T_T 



Bui what do you know about predicting 
anyone's future? 


You are trustworthy, 
loyal, helpful, friendly, 
courteous, kind, 
obediant, cheerful 


Don't call me Muck* ♦ .I'm Bela Swam I, 
palm-reader and fortune-teller! I 

thought t'd go into business for myself, 
since I couldn't get a regular job. 


Muck, what do you 
think you're doing? 


Well, so far I 
was right when I 
said this show 
wasn't going to 
help anyone's 
career except 
mine! 















































































































































For positive 
proof, maybe 
you'd like your 
palm read! 


\ can't believe that 
even you would 
stoop to that old 
gagt 


Uh .okay 

I guess , 


I see, . J see marriage in your 
lulu re! A handsome, dashing young 
man will sweep you off your feet 
and into his spaceship! I see youll 
setlle in Uck, hove two Uckan 
children, an Uckan dag.. * 



Aha! Caught you red-handed! 


Calm down. Missll 
1 was only 

|oklrtg.„ . about 
your red palm! 


Well I guess you hod to f ind 
out sooner or loter! You got me 

dead to rightly I'm guilty) I'M 

con foil I At leosi I'll finally be 
rid of him*., 



Ah, the Air Force man! As Bela Swomi. I see-all and know-ell! 
For twenty dollars, I'll answer any two quoitlom you hove! 


It's a deaf! But isn't twenty 
bucks a bit too expensive? 


Yes I Second 

question* 

please! 



Okoy, 

Sergeant! 

Bring that 
alien in .. 


Aww. what g ihamel 
Don't worry, Mucky, I'll 
come and visit you every 
day when they exhibit you 
in the xoo.. * 


Just dropped in 
to say we finally 
found out who 
the alien is! 


I guess 
this 
is it, 

Mundane 


flsI e pm? tins UB no* ]503 DIM irrauJBAd aidfduiKi v Q1I»N 3Q snl^A N0UN3UV 



Yes! Whod have thought the old 
alien harbored in earth person's home 
making all sorts of trouble' 1 formula 
would catch on again after oil these 
years) 


I guess we really 
don’t learn 
from past 
mistakes! 


Why, . . it's, . . 
it's “MY 

favorite 

MARTIAN! 



And what is your revealing insight about earth 
this week, Muck?, 


This week. I hove a dooiy, Awesome! I've 
learned ihat il a television show has cornbail 
jokes, inane situations, dull characters and 

an intelligence level fit for a mannequin, it 
will succeed WILDLY In the ratings! Signing 
off, your immenseness no-no er, nanoo 
nanao t 





















































































































ON EAST SIDE 


Writer: Roger Francis 


Artist: Tony TallaHco 




(4SPOINT 




poJSTnGSwAW 




















FOR KID-NAPPING 

(mainly putting kids to sleep irom sheer boredom) 



thru 

aoop, 

food! 

WATER.'r"/ 


(fill in name of your home room teacher here) 

HOME ROOM TEACHER 

ALIAS OLD STONE FACE , THE GEEK, MS. STINKO 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Responsible for Keeping children in class 
against their will and, in the process, 
brainwashing them and corrupting their 
minds. 

CAUTION: 

This individual is armed with a 12-inch 
steel ruler. Can be dangerous if pro¬ 
voked. 



DESCRIPTION: 

Does not have any distinguishing marks 
— especially for students who are stupid. 


REWARD OF $500 WILL BE PAID IN 
GOLD G.O. BUTTONS FOR HER CAP¬ 
TURE AND DISMISSAL 




CRAZY MAGAZINE 























































FOR BEING AOREMAN REIGN OF TERROR 


(and inhiDiting individual freedom) 



(fill in name of your SGhool principal here) 

SCHOOL PRINCIPAL 


ALIAS MR. BIG , THE DEVIL , NUMERO UNO 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Reputed head of a syndicate whose aim 
is to keep everyone under its thumb; 
keeps making kids offers they just can't 
refuse. 

CAUTION: 

Do not let him get you alone in his office. 
This can be dangerous to your health. 



DESCRIPTION: 

Looks like an insurance agent the day 
after an earthquake has struck. 

REWARD OF $900 FOR CAPTURE (to be 
given by both students and teachers) 


CRAZY MAGAZINE 































































FOR BEING A SPOIL-SPORT 

(and Illegal use of power) 





(fill in name of your school or class monitor here) 

HALLWAY MONITOR 

ALIAS THE WEASEL , THE STOOL! E, THE HAT FINK 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Known to spoil ail the fun in hallways and 
corridors by using aggressive tactics and 
strong-arm methods to have things done 
their way. 

CAUTION: 

Oo not try to go after this person. Just try 
to get away from this person. 



DESCRIPTION: 

Usually looks drunk with power. 
Sometimes just looks drunk without the 
power. 


REWARD OF $800 FOR THIS 
PERSON’S CAPTURE ALIVE - MORE 
IF BEATEN TO A PULP. 


J?u 




CRAZY MAGAZINE 
















































(fill in name of your school librarian here) 

SCHOOL LIBRARIAN 


ALIAS MS. SPINSTER, THE OLD MAID, WHA T’S-HER-FACE 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Deliberately refusing to let anybody talk, 
thereby violating the Constitutional right 
of free speech in a flagrant abuse of 
power. 

CAUTION: 

This woman is considered extremely 
dangerous. She can tell your mother on 
you. 



DESCRIPTION: 

Has a real mean look all over—not just on 
her face, but all over. 

REWARD OF 5t A DAY COLLECTED 
FROM OVERDUE BOOKS GIVEN FOR 
HER APPREHENSION, 






CRAZY MAGAZINE 


v 











































































FOR CONDUCT UNBECOMING A HUMAN BEING 

(will) continuous acts ol muggins and mayhami 



* 


(fill In name of the kookiest kfd you know here) 

CLASS CLOWN 


ALIAS THE NUT t THE CLOD , 

CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Accused of being a genera! nuisance, a 
major menace, a private creep, and a 
whole army of other offenses which are 
dishonorably discharged. 

CAUTION: 

8e careful how you apprehend this in¬ 
dividual or you may be accused of 
pushing dope. 



THE WEIRDO 

DESCRIPTION: 

Has a big silly grin from ear to ear — with 
nothing at all in between, 

REWARD OF $200 FOR CAPTURE 
ALIVE ($300 if captured any other way) 



CRAZY MAGAZINE 


















(and curbing student freedom ot movement) 



-_____ 

(fill in name of your school crossing guard here) 

SCHOOL CROSSING GUARD 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Makes students wait so long at crossings 
that they arrive late for their classes; also 
takes the fun out of dodging cars out on 
the street. 

CAUTION: 

Do not attempt to corner this person, or 
she is liable to blow the whistle on you. 



DESCRIPTION: 

Looks weather-beaten from standing out 
in the rain and coid for so long. 

REWARD OF $750 IN CONFEDERATE 
MONEY WILL BE GIVEN FOR HER CAP¬ 
TURE ALIVE AND KICKING. 




CRAZY MAGAZINE 




































FOR AGGRAVATED BODILY ASSAULT 

(and assorted physical abuses) 



* 


(fill in name of your school nurse here) 

SCHOOL NURSE 

ALIAS THE QUACK » THE BUTCHER, THE SLOB 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Known to inflict pain and suffering on 
those in no condition to resist, sometimes 
using a deadly needle to jab into the vic¬ 
tim's body. 

CAUTION: 

Do not bend over backwards to ap¬ 
prehend this individual — or she's liable to 
give you a shot! 


DESCRIPTION: 

Always wears a white uniform — 
sometimes with the blood of students on 
it. 

REWARD OF $600 IN SUGAR PILLS 
WILL BE GIVEN FOR HER CAPTURE 
AND SUBSEQUENT TORTURE. 




























FOR PETTY LARCENY 


(stealing kisses and burglarizing hearts) 



(fill in name of the biggest flirt you know here) 

CLASS FLIRT 

ALIAS THE VAMP, VA-VA-VOOM, O.U.KIDD 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 

Known to lead all the boys on, then drop¬ 
ping them without a care — after extorting 
gifts and favors from them in the guise of 
reciprocating same. 

CAUTION: 

This girl will try to sweet talk her way out 
of capture. Approach with ear plugs. 



DESCRIPTION: 

Just like any other girl— only more so. 
Well-reared, she hangs out in the best 
places. 


REWARD OF $1000 WILL BE GIVEN 
FOR HER CAPTURE (by all the boys In 
school) 


CRAZY MAGAZINE 
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CRIME: INDECENT EXPOSURE 


Writer; Hope Hindi 


IS A 

LAW-BREAKER! 


EXCLUSIVE: 


Keeps undressing in telephone booths all 
the time, and then walks out in his under¬ 
wear for all to see. 


Artist: Welter Brogan 


Is always picking up his girl friend, a 
Daily Planet co-reporter, and speeding 
off with her into the air. 




Is forever leaping over tall buildings, yet 
doesn't hove flight clearance or even a 
license. 


CRIME: DRAFT EVASION 



V i W /- V7, ^ w i w sr y. 

CRIME: IMPERSONATING A REPORTER 




Has newspaper press pass bul is scooped 
on every story by other reporters, partic¬ 
ularly one L, Lane.. 


CRIME: RECKLESS ENDANGERING 


Keeps looking through things with his 
X-Ray vision — some of those things 
more properly called ''X-rated” vision. 


Although having been around during 
World War Two and the Korean and 
Vietnam Wars, he has never seen a day 


Moves faster than o speeding bullet, 
which endangers everything around him 
— especially things like speeding bullets. 


Is always in the middle of a violent fight 
or confrontation, and is the one who 
starts it almost every time. 51 
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NOW YOU TOO CAN BE A STANDUP COMIC WITH TIBS 

CRAZY DO-IT-YOURSELF 


Artist: Kent Gamble 


Writer: Virgil Diamond 


The Story Of Your Life 


I came from a poor Brooklyn family. We were so poor, my 
father used to train the rats in our house to steal cheese from 
the supermarket! .And my father liked the rats better than 
he liked me. He used to feed me the loose paint chips so the 
rats wouldn’t get lead poisoning! My father tried to give 
me an inferiority complex. He once bought me a tape recorder 
with a built in stutterl When I was six years old T my father 
left home to fight in the Korean War. But this was an ernbarr- 
assment to our family. He enlisted with the enemy! 

My parents did not love me, They didn't bronze my baby 
shoes _ they had them cremated! . It's true that as a child 
] was unloved. My parents once bought me a sandboy filled 
with quicksand! . I was a small baby. My mother didn't feed 
me with a milk bottle — she used an eyedropper! And it 
hurts me to admit this* but my mother was absent-minded. 1 
can still remember the day she sent my diapers out to be 
cleaned — with me still in them! And when I was old 
enough to go to school, my mother treated me tike an animal. 
She used to fill my lunchbox with slabs of raw meat! Some¬ 
times S think I deserve all the bad things that happened to me 
as a child, because I was an ungrateful baby. The day I was 
born I slapped the doctor! 

I grew up in a rough neighborhood. On Halloween, the 
kids never threw eggs at each other — they threw live chick¬ 
ens! It was a very rough neighborhood. There was no 
such thing as innocent bystanders! The bank in our neigh¬ 
borhood was run by the Mafia! But somehow I survived 
and went to school Only in school it was hard to survive! 

til never forget my first-grade teacher, She was half-Jewish, 
half-American Indian. Her name was Pocahontas Weinberg! 

Pocahontas did not like me. She always picked on me. 
One day she tried to confuse me. She gave me the only 
dictionary in class that was not in alphabetical order! 

Pocahontas Weinberg was very strict. One day I forgot to 
bring in my homework, and I was severely punished — she 
shot me with her bow and arrow! .1 think the reason 
Pocahontas didn't like me was because I was funny-looking. I 
remember the day my dentist ran out of laughing gas and 
showed his patients a picture of me! I still wore braces on 
my teeth even in high school, and the kids in my science class 
never let me forget it, One day they Jumped me, tied me to a 
chair, connected a wire from my braces to a car battery and 


tried to electrocute me! . I breathed so hard, my tonsils 
broke loose t went flying across the room and smashed 
through a window. When the Board Of Education heard about 
this incident they sent me a bill for the broken glass! 

After I graduated from high school. I went into the insect 
business, I sold moths to rich people who had too many suits! 

At night, I moonlighted as a stand-up comic in a small 
nightclub- But I got a strange reaction. I didn't make the 
audience laugh — i made them cough! During the follow¬ 
ing year, I tried to be a comedy writer. I wrote articles and 
sent them to magazines, but I was not very successful The 
only thing I ever had published was my phone number! 

And even that wasn't easy. The first three times 1 submitted 
my phone number to The Yellow Pages I got a rejection slip! I 
thought of committing suicide but l didn't have a good suit to 
be buried in! 

I don't want you people to get the wrong Idea. Sometimes 
good things happen to me too. For example, I once had a date 
with a librarian, and it was great. Sut her father told me to bring 
her back in two weeks! To make a short story long* we fell 
in love and got married. When we first got married, we lived Sn 
a terrible apartment. We never got heat In the winter, fn fact, 
our apartment was so cold, whenever we opened our bed¬ 
room window the temperature outside dropped ten degrees! 

And our landlord was mean. I once complained to him that 
our apartment was freezing, but he didn't send up any heat. 

He sent up a nude picture of Farrah Fawcett instead. 

I got the feeling that my wife wanted out of the marriage, but 
she didn't tell me exactly in words that she wanted a divorce. 
But here's how I figured It out One day she bought a watch 
dog — a huge German Shepherd. And you know how she 
trained it? She'd look at the dog. then point to me and say 
-Kit! “1 . But the dog never got a chance to harm me be¬ 
cause my wife was overly-strict in training him. One day when 
the Shepherd didn't fetch her slippers, she bit the dog and he 
got a case of rabies and died! . After that, my wife was 
taken away by the A.S.PC.A. . And so now I'm a free man. 
I'm single and playing the field. So girls — if you see me on 
the street, come up to me and say hello. How will you recog- 
nize me? That's easy. I'm an unconventional dresser, I wear 
my underwear on the outside of my pants! 
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A big thing In today’* toclafy ft tho cuff. From th* ModnJoi 
tha Haro Krlthnai to th* Clrcla of Frlerrf* la Iha Bam Again Crazy 
Roadttf*, aach group it gutting beggar all *ha lima. Wo figure 
that toon, other faddlils from our culture will group 
together end form . . 


NEW CULTS FRO 



FOLLOWERS OF THE MAHARAJA GEE WHIZ- 

This queer little group not only gaze at their navels and contemplate the 
Infinite universe, but they collect (he lint from their belly*buttons. They 
use it to stuff throw-pillows and hassocks—which they peddle to thrift 
shops Their weird leader, the Maharaja Gee Whiz, was recently placed 
under psychiatric observation, when he suggested that all the members 
of the cult replace their belly-buttons with zippers! 


BEE GEE TEMPLE OF THE SATURDAY NIGHT FEVERIANS— 

This is one outfit that freely admits that it's out to "hustle'* you. It's com- , 
prised of deranged disco-dancers who like to five dangerously, as (heir 
discotheque is located between two shooting galleries—and the laser- 
beam lights are aimed at the dancers, However, they are definitely 
"survlvalists" and not "suicide freaks". Since their grandmaster—and 
part-time disc-jockey—John Revolting, has only one record in his 
collection: "Staying Alive"! 



THE CIRCLE OF CENTERFOLDERS— 

This group is led by the fun-loving Reverend Heffner, who seems able 
to gather converts to his cause—as quick as a bunny, At the height of 
their religious rites, these centerfold sectarians place staples in the 
navels of live models and then proceed to fold them in half. Many of Ihe 
male members of Ibis group have become "permanently attached" to 
the models—after switching from staples to 1 Krazy Glue'I 



THE CULT OF LOSERS— 


This no-win institute began with the worship of the first Edsel. They 
later branched out to include the worship of saccharine, cancelled 
stamps, Gerald Ford "WIN" buttons, cartons of 1948 calendars, and 
Ihe sponsorship of a Lawrence Welk Rock Concert. Their latest fiasco 
is the advertising account for grape "Kool-Aid 



THE FRIENDS OF FIENDS— 

This kooky cult is a "do-gooder" group that holds up blood-banks for 
Count Dracula; gets a charge out of paying the electric bill for Franken¬ 
stein: buys hydrants, fiea powder and cans of Alpo for Ihe Wolf Man: 
sends two Christmas cards fo Dr, Jekyli and Mr Hyde; corners the 
market on bananas for King Kong: and donates snorkle equipment for 
the Creature From the Black Lagoon, Once a year they hold a Monster 
Bazaar to gel funds’ 

jaiuap luauueg am u; pajutru fti.riOA U3ddNd 3 Hi >OVr fflW&Wt 



THE SATANIC MASTERS OF THE PEOPLE'S RIP-OFF- 

A devilish group that sucks the public's blood by opening the veins of 
their wallets. They are easy to identify, although they assume many 
different disguises like: butchers, landlords, politicians, automobile 
manufacturers, insurance salesmen, plumbers. TV repairmen, and gar¬ 
age mechanics, And, if by some miracle you should still have a few 
pennies left in your pocket, be on the lookout for a sub-cult group 
who'll take your last drop of blood—mainly, the infernal Interna! 
Revenue Service! 
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Ariin; #«i attiauiu 


writer: rreo noire 

M TODAY’S WEIRD SOCIETY 



THE FELLOWSHIP OF FLAB- 


This high-calibre—and high-calorie cult—is a throw-back to more ancient 
times. Since they actually worship fatted calves—not to mention flabby 
thighs and bulging ankles—of people who failed to lose it at “Weight- 
Watchers/ 1 This collection of far-out fatties Is led by a former model for 
Ihe Goodyear Blimp named Hy Cholesterol who, when he went jogging 
recently. registered 9 8 on the Richter Scale! 



THE WORSHIPPERS OF HAIRY CHRISTMAS— 

Open only to bald people who worship hair. Once a year, at Christmas 
time, they all meet at their local barber shops, sweep up the dipped 
locks of more fortunate customers, and paste the hairy remains on their 
heads The only place they stay away from are pet barber shops, after 
one of their members clipped a French poodle and his head started lo 
tilt toward every fire hydrant and tree that he passed! 



THE CHURCH OF THE FAST-FOODISTS— 


These disciples thrive on eating fried, greasy and indigestible food. 
They are urged to do this by Iheir beloved guru, Big Mac. who is al¬ 
ways sandwiched in between two heavy bodyguards—-and is said to 
benefit from all the heartburn by owning a controlling interest m Alka- 
Seltzer Cut Wats sign a suicide pact—threatening to hang themselves 
from McDonald's Golden Arches—whenever their sa red 'Quarter- 
Pounder " fails to make the advertised weight! 



THE SIMPLETON DRUG CULT— 

These simple-minded sect members are constantly on "hash 1 —namely, 
corned-beef hash. Also, the grass that they smoke is still in the mower. 
Not only that, but they have all sworn an oath against popping pills—as 
they have a very hard time forcing them into their arms, Only once did 
they com© close to going on a "trip 11 —but nobody had an American 
Express Card! 



THE DISCIPLES OF HUMAN SACRIFICES- 

Originally chased out of Central America as being a pain in the Aztec, 
these cultists managed to elude their pursuers and went to a place 
where their green and pink sacrificial togas and the yellow bones 
through their noses would go unnoticed—namely, New York City. They 
were almost wiped out to a man by the air pollution there, and so they 
migrated westward to the capital of kooks—mainly, California. Trying to 
find a pure virgin to sacrifice on Hollywood and Vine however, proved 
to be impossible and the group soon disbanded! 



BORN AGAIN SAUCER-SPOTTERS— 

This began as an organization for studying the heavenly bodes, until 
some of the heavenly bodies spotted them and pulled down their 
shades. Shortly after, this spaced-out group not only daimed to have 
had a Close Encounter with an entire fleet of UFO/s. but swore they 
ate every one of the little green passengers, However, the Air Force 
found out that the members were zonked on "Billy Beer" and had 
eaten Ihe contents of all 57 varieties of Heinz pickles jars! 
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Writer: Marylyn Ippollto Artist: Brian Moore 


Hot enough for you? 


No, nof yet! I'm waiting 
till it gets even hotter 
so I can fry on egg on 
the sidewalk for my lunch 




No, I'm not! I'm just 1 

' iJ 

putting my pet worms ( 

m 

into the water to teach . 

0 

them how to swim! 



Just 
get a 
haircut? 


Oh, are 
you taking 
a bath? 


No. Actually my hair 
is the same length, but 
I ve just hod my head enlarged 
so it looks like my hair f 
is shorter! V: 


No, I'm just sitting 
here waiting tar 
the 8; 15 express 
submarine to come byi 


iONnouv 3SH0H 01 awn sbrwiflao 




No. The one we had 
cried too much so I 
got rid of her and 
bought this quiet one 
from a kidnaper far 
ten bucks! 


Is that 
your new 
baby sister? 


















































































































Are you 
throwing 
that out? 


No, I'm putting this dock 
into the garbage can so 
the ants and roaches know 
when its time for lunch! 


WMl 



Are you 


moving 


, away? 


\ _-__ 



No, I just thought it would 
be nice if I took all my 
furniture with me on a 
weekend fishing trip! 












































































































































Some people love fairy tales, others love the fabulous '50s. So like, we decided to cash in on both these romances 
by combining the two and really have these people flip out! If not, we’re sure gonna have double trouble with. , 

THE STORY OF FONZARELLA 

.... a >en c FAIRY TAI F 

Michael Pellowskl Xl. ^/v3 JL nXIVX JLTXXjXv Walter Brogan 


Like, once upon a time there fived a poor, raggedy young cat named Foiuarelia. He gigged in a dingy gas station 
owned by his uncool old step-daddio who had two square sons who wore crewcuts, white socks and all that ribble. 



. . and before you can go to the Sock Hop tonight, (lush 
out the radiator in that 'M Ford, change the oil in ihot 
Studebaker, and wash the body of that Packard! 


Oh, woe is me! like my step-daddfo 
is one mean dude! Man, he's lower 
than a leech** penny-loafers! 


Relax, sport! It's me, your fairy god 
father — Rotcol And let's not have 
any wisecracks, you dig? 


It's the fuzz! 
Like, don't shoot! 
I didn't swipe 

no hubcaps! 


Great! Now I'm seeing little 
winged fairies dressed in 

leather Jackets and chinos! 

Man, I must be going nut so I 


Stay cool! You've got it made In the shade! I'm gonna do 
all your work while you split to the Sock Hop! Now I'll just 
lay on you the magic words . . 


S HA-BOOM, SHA-BOOM 
LALA-LA-LALALA 
JAMES DEAN! 


See you later. 

__ 

After 

alligator! 

a while, 

f/KXm 

- crocodile! j 
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,na^ X>j Mid e jofi da^h K3H SHdiOSO NOllM3il¥ 


Not bad! These 
threads are pretty 

groovy! 


Like, that's 

cool I But 
whot about 
my duds? 


But how about 

transportation! 
Man? Wheelii 


Just 

snap your 

fingers, 

turkey l 


Just recite the 
magk chant I 
laid on you and 
come on with 
the magic 
sign..* 


Ain't this a gail That artificial cum- 
juat in the fruit bowl changed into t 

a motorcycle! Like, wow! 

| What did you expect me to do 
i sucker. ,, change a pumpkin 


One thing though, Buster. , be home 
before 2 A.M. or you won't rock 'n 
roll no more, you dig? 


into a carriage? 






V 

J V 


Ay 



But he only had eyes for one chick — Myrtle 
“Queeni© 1 * Hotchkiss, Queen of the Varsity Hop . 






































































That's because I got dry skin and that 
greasy kid stuff you use lubricates 


Hey* Where you cuttin' out? 


running 
my fingers 

through 
your hair, 
stud face. 


Turn me loose) Turn me loose, T 
say! i gotta make like a banana 
in on Ice cream parlor. . and lik< 


Oh, oh. . .a downed 
It's almost 2 A.M.I 


Yeah! 

Cool! 

Cool! 


jWhat's wrong, dude? Am I broadcasting bad breath or 
somethin’? 


H ey! That looks like FonzareliaTwhat’s^ he doing here?] 


Let's follow him and find out, oh wicked brother! 


Xpuflj wsnij JS10A NOHNHJJ.V 


The next day Queenie started a long, desperate 
search for her main man, Fonzarelfa. *. 


I'll bet it was Fonzarella! 


I've tried this jacket on hundreds of studs, but none of them fit! 
None of those dudes was Fonzarella! I'm oil strung out! Like, 
take me home, cabbie 


Eight, lady. . ,but foist 
I gotta stop at a gas 
station for erll 


The hubcaps on every car 
in the lot ore missing! 

































































That clown! 
Could it be? 
ts it?. . him? 


FONZARELLAl 


<*#' 

•JO 


Like, fill 
'er up. 
Bozo? 


And so cool Fonzarella and his super groovy 
Queenie tie the knot and become as one... 


They decided to get married, after his square old 
step-daddio finally listened to reason.. . 


I now pronounce you cat ond chick! 
You may soul kiss the bride! 


Give me arte good reason why l should let her marry you 


And so, (•' 
Fonzarella , 
and Queenljp 
had, for the ^ 
rest of their 
lives.., f* 
happy days* / 


So, like, Pops. . .where do you wont to split on our 


honeymoon? 


Mon, let's cut to Indlanal I olways wanted to check 
out the Indio nopal Is 5001 Like, it'll break up the 
monotony of the honeymoon, you dig? 


I found 
■ny thrill 


Because if you 
don't, Buster.. , J 

V 

Now 

that's 



a good ! 

% 

reason! 


. * % d^ -—--“- * ' i 

s l Moments later, as the taxicab pulled into a nearby 

>1 

Queenie quickly pulled out the Jacket and slipped It 

^_| gas station and idled there... 

s 

over the lowly mechanic and presto... 

-- - 






















































































OR — KNOCK once 


1909 


WELCOME To 

HABES 

Hottest LfTYLP SPOT 
IN THE WORLD 


WBFiBtuF 


Writer: Michael P«llowikl 


SQUEAL! 
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STiCK 


Artist: Mike Pardo 
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A lol of the old-fashioned magic tricks of yesterday are still very mystifying today. Only they're not 
half as baffling as some of today's magic tricks. Those from real life, that Is. To show you what we 
mean! here are some , . 


MAGIC THIGHS 


FROM TODAY’S MODERN AGE 


Writer; Joe Kfernan 


Artist; Vic Martin 



When's the 
next show? 


For us,, . 
Tuesday at noonl 


How much for 
that steak? 


Forget it! If you hove to 
ask, you can't afford it! 


Buying a pound of steak without having to 


What do you think 
of my new hat, dear? 


t d tike o ten 
dollar raise, boss! 


Make it twenty, 
you haven't had 
a raise since '59! 


Is that a hat, . . 
or did a bird drop 
dead on your head? 




64 Going to the movies on a Saturday night and not having to stand In line until Sunday. 
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What lunch? H's now 
time for breakfast! 


What are you having 
for lunch, Al? 


Whattoya askin' me 
for? Whatta I know? 


What's new, Vito? 


Finding a waiter in a restaurant the same day 
that you went into that restaurant 


having the 


Getting a quiet haircut without once 
barber talk your ear oft 


What do you think about 
the cost of living? 


Who needs it? I'm 
[hie) drunk already! 


Meeting a taxi driver who has nothing to say 
and no opinions to offer you 


Getting a bartender who gives you a 
after you just bought three 


f returned it 
yesterday. . .when I 
borrowed your rake I 


When are you returning 
the lown mower you 


Catch anything 
recently, Mike? 


^ borrowed two days ago? “ 


5 / 


Having a neighbor who brings back the stuff he 
borrowed that very saute week 


fisherman who doesn't brag 


Punning into a 
about the big one that got away 


$ Next month. . during 
Q\ the rainy season! 


1 spent it all. . Just bough! o 
pound of coffee! 


When will you 
wash her again 


So where's 
your paycheck? 


Getting your take-home pay and taking it all 
the way to your home In one piece 55 


Washing your car and not getting a rainstorm 
the minute you're finished 
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DOUBLC-FCdTURC 
MOM 1C MdRQUGG*) 

Writer: Paul Laliiln 


BOB & CAROL & TED & ALICE 

ALL FALL DOWN 


THE FARMER’S 
DAUGHTER 

THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE 


AS THOUSANDS CHEER 

DEATH OF A 
SALESMAN 


SEVEN BROTHERS 
SEVEN BRIDES FOR 

BIRTH OF A NATION 



THE HORN BLOWS AT MIDNIGHT 

I WAKE UP 
SCREAMING 



THE PROUD AND 
THE PROFANE 

THE TWO MRS. CARROLLS 



DON’T GO NEAR THE WATER 

THE LAST 
OF SHEILA 


HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME 

GETTING 

STRAIGHT 


66 


THE HUMAN 
COMEDY 

THE GREATEST SHOW 
ON EARTH 
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A FORWARD 


Heyl Get with it, Daddy-Ol Why worry about the future when you can live In the past? Drop out of 
the '70s and return to the rock 'n 1 roll of the ’SQsl How do you do this? If you've got plenty of dollars 
and no sense at all, It's really very easy! All you gotta do Is place an order from.., 
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’50S PERIOD ITEmS YOU fDUST HAVE 


MAKE-OUT MACHINES 
FOR SALE! 



GUARANTEED TO RUN OUT OF GAS 


Only Comes complete with 

0 % sponge dice and 

it racoon tail (with blanket in back) 


D.A. HAIRCUT WIGS AT RETAIL PRICES 



$ 15.00 

RICKY NELSON MODEL 
Guaranteed to 
make chicks run 
their fingers 
through your hair 



ELVIS PRESLEY MODEL 

Guaranteed to 
make chicks faint 
at the very sight 
of you 



$ 10.00 

JOHN TRAVOLTA MODEL 

Guaranteed to 
make chicks scream 
— not at you, , 
but at John Travolta: 


HAIR GREASE 



in 50-GALLON DRUMS 

$10,007. 

before the whole thing 
leaks out! 

Thiii > TiyhT* A whole week's supply of 
Creasy Ktd Stuff m a price you cart'f afford 
in |>tir.s up — even if you're itriEufiilly yitffisfy? 


CHINOS 
FOR SALE 



$ 15.00 

each 


SPECIFY 
SIZE WHEN 
ORDERING 


(TIGHT, SUPER 
TIGHT or 
TOURNIQUET) 


ORDER BLANK 

SEND CASH ONLY 
(we don’t trust nobody) to: 

■Os NOSTALGIA BOX 007, CLOUD NINE 

(ADD $975 POSTAGE- 
WE MAIL IT FROM SIBERIA!) 

ITEM PRICE 



ry^2[j> MfclKMNflKBilJI 


$ 150.00 


NEEDS BODY WORK. 
FORMERLY OWNED BY 
THE LEADER OF 
A PACK 

(he should rest in 
peace,) 



s 


Official 
James Dean 
“Rebel 
Without 
A Cause” 
Imitation 
Leather Jackets. 

$ 30.00 

grease stains) 
Stop looking like 
a cheap hood. 
Order one of our 
jackets and look like 
a million dollar punk! 


ATTENTION! 
CHICKS OF ALL 
AG ES (and sexes) 



Order FRUIT 
FLAVORED 
LIPSTICK 
by 


$ 1.00 

stitk 

your favorite 
flavors-: 

choke cherry prune 
raspberries bitter lemon 
fruit of the loom 



fim 

SALE 

SLIGHTLY MELTED 
45 RPM RECORDS 

REASONABLE 
(the price, 
not the 
records!) 




COMBS 


FOR SALE 

MONTH’S SUPPLY OF 3,000 

only $3.00 


WAR 
SURPLUS 
PIMPLE inc 
CREAM 


NOTICE: IF YOU HAVE A COMPLAINT ABOUT OUR MERCHANDISE, HERE'S WHAT TO DO: SIT ON IT! 
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* 50 S CORRESPONDENCE COURSES YOU mUST LEfiRN 


ARE YOU TIRED OF 
BEING JUST AN 
ORDINARY WISE GUY? 

In 5 easy lessons you 
can learn how to be a 


REAL PUNK 



Send for free booklet: 
"HOW TO LOSE FRIENDS AND 
INFURIATE PEOPLE" 


ENROLL TODAY 


"Everyone Respects A Good Dirty Fighter" 



LEARN THE DIRTY 
ART OF 

STREET FIGHTING 

This course includes: 

a) Kneeing b) biting c) sucker punches 
d) eye-gouging e} groin kicking 


Are you HOT under the collar 
because you’re not COOL? 



For ten dollars we 1 !! mall you a 
diploma from the School 
of Cool. Don’t be a flunkie dropout. 
Get a diploma and be 
officially cool] 


DID SOMEONE BREAK YOUR HEART 
BECAUSE YOU COULDN’T DANCE? 

Take Rocco A staire's 
Home-Dance Course 
and team how to 
cut a rug in the privacy 
ol your own pad! 

(a pair of sharp 
scissors is included 
at no-exlra-charge) 

Leam These Dances: 
Walkin' The Dog 
The Pony 

The Mashed Potato 
The Stroll 
The Swim 
The Shimmey 
The Sit-This-One Out 
Hustle 


i—"""-- 

ENROLL TODAY - BEFORE OUR LEASE EXPIRES! 

PLEASE ENROLL ME 
IN THE FOLLOWING COURSES: 


(If you can’t write, don’t worry. We can’t read neither!) 




Does your good grammar make 
you stick out like a sore thumb 
when you hang around on 
street corners? 

LetTHE NEW YORK 
SCHOOL OF JIVE TAL 

clue you in on the latest slang! (you dig?) 
* Learn who to call a nerd (and when) 


• Learn when to tell people to make like snow 
and drift (and who) 



• Learn the big difference between 
“cutting out” and “splitting” (and why) 


Don’t wait, mate! The sooner you 
send us your bread, the quicker 
you’ll have it made in the shade! 


Learn how to legally change 
your name to something 
that has a '50s ring to it! 


Don’t be just JOE SCHMOO. 
You can easily (and legally) be 
"LITTLE” JOE SCHMOO. 

Or “FATS" SCHMOO. 

OR JOE “KING” SCHMOO. 


Make up a name that’s so cool, people 
will freeze whenever they hear it! 

















^ What's 


Tell me, are 
two heads 
really better 
than one? 


baseball 

bat! 


Specture 
Holmes of 
Scotland 
Yard! 


Personally 
I can't see 
thot guy! 


I'm looking 
for my 
mommy! 


How come 
you failed 
out of witch's 
school? 




couldn't 
spell! 


Can you play 
spiritual music? 


I'd rather play 
country and west¬ 
ern. I'm the 
Phantom of 
the Grand OP Gpry 


Thot Frankenstein 
monster is really 
o great guy! When 
they made him, 
they threw away 
the mold! 


This \s my new 
economy model 
monster. It runs 
on Flashlight 
batteries! 


I hear you 
opened a 
nursery 
school? 


Yes, but I 
had to 
close it 
down, I 
only had 
one pupil 


Writer: 

Michael Petlowski 
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What's 12 Feet 
talL signed the 
Declaration of 
Independence, and 
flies a kite in 
a thunderstorm? 


Sen 

Franklinstein! 




Hear about the new 
X-rated monster movie 
from Japan? It's about 
this giant prehistoric 
creature that comes to 
Tokyo and exposes 
itself! 


There'll be two 
tiny teeth marks 
on the ketchup 
bottle! 


Darn 

waxy 

buildup 


Waiter. I ll 
have a 
bloody Mary 


Haven't you L 
ever heard gL \ 

of the m 

Incredible 

Shrinking Man? V/j 


You're a 
movie monster? 


I just love ■ 
a mon with 
a hairy chest! 


Do you 
have 
worms? 


Grave issues, 
my lad. grave 
issues! 


What do morticians 
discuss at under* 
takers' conventions? 


Artist: 
Bill Burke 
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; How can you tell 

if o vampire 
has been in your 
^ refrigerator? 
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DON’T 
YOU WISH 
THAT JUST 
ONCE YOU 
COULD... 

Writer; Warren Emery 
Artist: Ray Billingsley 




/swanky 

TOWERS 


... send your doctor a bill for keeping 
you wailing an hour for your 
appointment? 


. buy a battery-operated utensil that 
has the batteries included in it? 


ask the newsboy to go up on your 


go backstage and ask one o( the 


keep sitting when everyone else 


gives some old ham actor a standing roof himself to get the paper he threw actors exactly WHY the show has to 

ovation? there? go on? 



_stand up in a restaurant and complain .. .refuse lo say "same to you" when .. .actually send away for a refund when 


out loud about the lousy food they serve some insincere slranger tells you to have a gum vending machine doesn't work? 

there? a good day? 
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I-, • • ask your sociology leather why. il .. .confess to your friend you don’t like 

\j his subject is so important a plumber her new hairdo as it makes her more 


makes morn money? attractive than you? 



... say, “Sure, so what?" if a bum slops 
you on the street and asks if you have a 
quarter? 



... hear your dentist say, "Gee, what 
perfect teeth! I don’t have to do a thing 
for you!" 


go to a drive-in movie with your date 
and actually sit and watch the movie? 




... scream when you see the final total 
on youi purchases rung up at the 


.. .say that you read CRAZY magazine 
because of its stimulating intellectual 


.. bodily evict all the smokers from the 
Non Smoking" section of a train? 


checkout counter? 


content? 
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shoulda called a 
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fa ucpfl 
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^Printing 

' h *i turns 

£RA2Y , 


Who pin starch 
in my pajamas? 
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Writer: Aron Mayer 









A FEAST FOR THE EY 

(but they’ll really turn your stomach!) 



THE BORN LOSER SANDWICH 

Roof turkey and llmburger cheese 
slices on week-old date-nut bread 
with saccharine and vichysolsse. 


THE JIMMY CARTER 
SANDWICH 

Peanut butter, hominy grits and 
a covering of flourlde spread 
on a don't-pass-the-buckwheat 
biscuit* 




THE ITALIAN COWBOY SANDWICH 

Broiled-beef and spaghetti-burger 
on garlic bread with a little 
horseradish and a lot 
of grated cheese, 


THE CONCEITED 
ACTOR SANDWICH 

A thick layer of ham in a lot 
of sauce with a dash of relish 
and flanked by two unripened 
tomatoes. 


THE BUS DRIVER 
SANDWICH 

Hard-boiled egg, crab meet 
and dill pickle spread on 
stale bread with a dash of 
hot mustard and lemon. 


THE CAMPAIGNING POLITICAL 
SANDWICH 

Lots and lots of lettuce stuffed on a big 
fat bun with a Juicy piece of tongue 
and a whole mess of baloney. 
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ler wears combat boots! 


ilt aEways unleashes my anger) Noi because 
. nry mother actually does wear combo! 
but because it's such on old cliche! 


Oh, oh! Thct insol 
it’s o put-down 
boots.. 


A cliche like most ot oil the other lines they give me to say 
that gets me so mode that I. . . L lurn into - (yech). - * into. 


€XP& 


Thl* It the story of actor Bill Blxby and his search for a new series to return him to the popularity he once had on 
past successes like "My Favorite Martian'* and "The Courtship of Eddie's Father"* This time It looks like he found It 
playing Or. David Banter* a man who, when he becomes angry, outraged or just plain mad t becomes. * * t 
(you should pardon the expression) .. F^raf7iTl<n/FTOT O 


Writer; Michael Weiss 
Artist; Kent Gamble , 




















































Oh, thatl For 
ci minute there 
I thought you 




My name's Amy Simpson I'm your feve Interest for this 
week's show! 




K 




Y'knnw it's 
really weird. * * 
with all the 
millions of 
people out of 
work, 1 still 
manage to gel 
myself a new Job 


Dad. this is 

David Boring 

he's looking 

for work! 


You're in luck. 
Boring , ,1t just 
so happens we're 
in need of 
a form-hand! 



Thai gangster type 

in the bW'Striped 
suit standing there 
with a gun in 
his hand? 


Say, who 
is that man 
standing 
there? 


What 

man? 


Oh, 

that 

mon? 



Oh, Big 
Augie 
never 
wants 

moneyl 


Eggil We give him 

iln dozen a week ! 
Big Augie is a 
cholesterol 
freak! 


That's 

Big Augie. 

my father 
pays him for 

protection! 


That's awful! 
How much 
money does 
Big Augie 

take? 


No money? 

What fhen> 



You know, 
you're right I 
\ used that 
name Bowie 
last season 
when 1 got 
that job as 
a rock slnaerl 


Hove no fear, 
Amy... I'll 
stop Big Augie 
or my name 
isn't David 


I thought 
your name 
was David 

Boring? 










































































































Tell me 
is anyone 

tick or hurt 

around here? 


Because eoch week I have la dlagnoio someone 1o re’ 
mind the audience I'm a well-educated doctor rather 
than the drifting bum I actually am! _ 



1 wish 1 


You coni 


could 


Let's ploy 


help you! 


doctor! 
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and then, after ho knocked out 8tg Augie ond his goons, 
we didn't even get a chance to thank him! 


What's amazing? The fad 
that a creature like 
the hunk exist*? 


A rXxfi^ 


No, ., the fact that 
no matter how obvious 
it is, nobody ever guesses 
lhat I'm the Hunk t 


Oh, well, better coll somebody ond get this 
mess cleaned up! The mess being Ihis story 
the script editor got me into! 





















































































Because each week I hove to diagnose someone to re¬ 
mind the audience I'm a well-educated doctor rather 
than the drifting bum I actually am! 


Tell me.. 


is anyone 

sick or hurt 

around here? 




Dot's right, Simpson! Cm real upset wit' you! You 
_ been foilin' behind in your payments! 


It's not my fault! The hens are getting old and they’re 
just not laying as much as they used to! 


I don’t wanna hear no excusesl Boys 
wot haoDens to auvs wot cross Bit 


. show him 


Owww! Helllp! 
























































































































I'm not Bllll 
I'm Lou Ferrlgno... 
the other actor 
who actually plays the 
Hunk! 


Bill, calm down! 
Uh. . . moybe we can 
work something out! 
Bill? Bill? HELPlIlllllll 


Hooboy. ore 
you gonna 
get it for 
putting me 
out of a (obi 

















































































BONUS CUTOUTS 



Writer: Michael Pellowski 



IF HE DOESN’T 
YOU , THEN USE 
A TELEPHONE! 


TRY CALLING 
A FRIEND 
LONG DISTANCE 
TONIGHT . . 


Artist; Fred Hembeck 



USE NUCLEAR BOMBS TO CONTROL FARM PESTS! 


KEEP OUR PLANET SAFE-BAN THE USE OF D.D.T. 







REMEMBER: WE ARE NOT ALONE! 


MY PARENTS ARE UPSTAIRS SO DON’T GET FRESH! 



STOP DISCRIMINATION 
AGAINST 90 LB. WEAKLINGS 


STAY HEALTHY- 
EAT THREE SQUARE 
■ MEALS A DAY 


EAT A SQUARE DANISH FOR BREAKFAST 
A SQUARE HAMBURGER FOR LUNCH 
AND A SQUARE PIZZA FOR DINNER! 









































































“What makes me a Liptun Tea lover? 
Liptun pays me so darn much!” 


“Why else would an all-America he-man football hero like me sit 
here like a sissy with a cup of tea in my hand? If you got all this 
cash you’d be a Liptun Tea lover too!” 


Writer: Paul Laikin 
Artist: Tony Tallarico 
























